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FORGET ABOUT THE MESS 
Ken Brogdon 
If four yellow, hot-blooded chameleons 
With Sharp claws and Razor teeth 
Fell from a eucalyptus 
Landing on my bright virgin bride 
While she reclines in a blue fold-out lawn chair 
Yearning for golden tan to overtake pigment white, 
Perhaps the reptiles 
Would methodically scrape off 
Her top layer of ruddy, sun-soaked skin 
My marred newlywed 
Now bloody and serene 
With peeled-back hide 
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